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The Vadiivoll

HOW THE DC
TAG WITH
UNCLE SAM -~

Which “Willie the Wraith'™ Is
An Important Factor.

ROCEEDING by & series of im-
pulses that materislised in dis-
connected jerks, “Willle the
Wraith” moved ‘with cautiom
through the street. Afternccn

sunshine glided the pavement, but close
to buildings was purple shade, and The
Wraith kept to the shade, shrinking to-
ward doorways, stopping occasionally to
snatch backward glances.

Though his feet shuffled just a bit he
lifted them high. Wasn't life coursing
through his veins—wonderful, rose-hued,
comprehensive life? Under a S.IU bat
brim his eyes burned, grotesquely light-
ing a face like™s death’s head, with gray
skin stretched over the bones. Gray
skin and shadows under the cheeks and
thin biue lips drawn against ragged Yeeth.
The Wraith was not a lovely belng.

Up the street and round a certain cor-
ner a shabby, shaky building lurches to-
ward the lake. There's a drug store in
one end and a dim stalrway, betler
known to the police than to the publie.
The Wraith slid into the stairway- and
plouched like s shadow against the dirty
wall. The death’s head tipped, lifting
fts eyes to a point on the horizon. He
dreamed, nonchalantly, almost jauntily.
Only his finger tips moved. Hands pressed
against his sides, tightly, tightly, so they
dug inte the bagging clothes and strained
along the thumbs and across the palms,
ceaselessly, as though they were part of
a machine.

Someone stirred In the gloom above

» the stairs. A foot, laid on a creaking
board, was removed hastlily; a sharp
breath was exhaled, as though from tor-
tured jungs. The Wratth might haye
been a graven image, excepting that &
muscle at the side of his Hps quivered,
jerked, and set up a waving vibration.

There was no other sound; yet The
Wralth’s consclousneas strained toward
the person who moved down the stair-
way.

That person was creeping slong, bal-
ancing on hands and feet, stopping some-
times to lie full length. He was crouch-
ing now like a dog at The Wraith's feet,
shaking and sobbing. The Wralth's lips
sneered, but his eyes never shifted from
the point on the horizon. Then his finger
tips, steadied on a crumpled note; stead-
fed, flashed, released a bit of newspaper,
snd doubled again scross his palm, back
and forth, over and over, as though they
were part of a machine.

The person who crouched on the siairs
fumbled at the catch on a little case. But
the catch was tiny and his fingers, danc-
ing craszily, refused to touch the spring.
With a snarl not to be recognized as the
expression of a human being, he tors at
the newspaper, and with both hands car-
ried It to his-mouth, biting, choking.

“Shut up, can't you!” growled The
Wralth,

“Ab-h-h!" It was the sigh with which
life passes death, The fantastic contor-
tion of muscles ceased; mobs struggled
and died; the man rose slowly, swaying
a little. And his eyes burned in a faoe
grotesquely like a death’s head.

“God!" he whispered, sliding into the
street.

A man dressed Incomapicucusly ia
black walked soft-footedly past the
stairway. When the clock in the drug
store window showed the quarter hour

od new shadows into his face.
“Hub, Mr. Plain Clo'es Man, how'd &'
de1"” he muttered.
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T"S the latest game Invented by erime
to carry on its own sxistance—play-
ing tag with Unecls Bam. So far Mr,

Plain Clothes Man and his

*“it,” and Willie The W , know-

-

they think they were a match :
brain sharpened by this?  Whose busi-
They've never folt this point

Let them live their lives; Lady Oplum
will take care of her own!

Mr. Plaln Clothes Man may be leading
a miserable life in consequence, But Ia

derstands, and who is working, little by
little, between the dope babit and its
victims. He is Police Prosecutor Samual
H. Silbert, who now holdls the record i .
the United States for comvictions' of :traf-

hundreds of doll
own pockél to the
dence and developing

there were 245 convictions;
ended in disagreement. "
Along Cleveland's “‘coke alley,” whers,

despite laws and stringen super-
vision, the ‘dfe of 'dﬁbm ‘on,

and Silbert's name Is spoken with
for he iz sald to be abe to find a gra
of dope if it’s to be found by
He doesa’t search wusual hiding places;
he's the one who discovers secret springs,
traps in floors, hollaw places Iin solld
looking walls. They come into his office,
too, the white and shaking ‘jabbers”
and the “eaters” aod tel] him their talea
Few others have gnanaged to elicit
their “secrets; Silbert learns; why, and
bow and where they obiain their supply.
And as it's' done in Cloveland, says he,

it's done in Philadelphia.mod Pittsburg, 3

and the cities of the south and east.
® & 9
ITH the advent of the -Harrisom

law, drug users and drug sellers 2

realized that imports-
tion would be difficult and as a
result prices womnid be | .
With cunning ne L _-
by any other of &
the drug sellers msda
meuts to duck undes -

g “Keeps Itself
Supplied With Drugs Through
Many Devious Channels, of

Before the Harrison law, smoking
opium sold in New York for $6 to
$10 a tin of six ounces. A ‘‘toy of
hop,” the trade name for the shell

of the lichee nut, used as a measure for
small quantities of opium, was purchas-
able for $1. Today a six-ounce tin of
oplum costs from $35 to $565. One trans-
action was made recently by which three
six-onnce tins “of Lai Yupn, the finest
smoking opilum, sold for $15,000 eash,
and the purchaser admitted that in re-
tailing the drug he expected to reslize a
profit of $3,000.

Before hard times hit the drug trade
cocaine could be purchased at $3 an
ounce; a “"deck™ of cocalne sold for a
quarter. Today it sells at §22 per ounce,
while a “deck’” sells at $4.50. An eight-
ounce bottle of morph'ne sulphate, for-
merly selling for $1.25, now brings $7.50,
and morphine tablets once sold at “six
bits” now sell at $7.50.

* .0 @
ETHODS devised by dope peddiers,
M helped along by the drug-induced
cunning of the hop flend's brainm,
for getting supplies into the city and to
the user stand slome for craftinesa and
far-sightedness, atcording to Silbert:
Drugs are brought into Cleveland from

* Toledo, Detroit and Buffalo, he says, and

to take the place of the drug factories Ia
JEurope, from which peddlers have been
accustomed to obtain their supplies, a
syndicate has been established in Texas,
where crude oplum “run’ into this coun-
try from South American ports is being
transformed imto smoking opium, mor-
phine and heroin.

Cocalne Is also being made there. It
is » simple thing for agents sent out of

44

not only the underworld thalCHales
Many of the sellers are menli }
who do not use drugs the
who, for the sake of dollars,
st any trade. 4
“There's a certain small tal
‘Buits Pressed While You W
from a principal business s
land. Certain customers whe
clotning there pay from '§2 to
a sult pressed, and it's aston
much pride some of them appal
in having thelr elothing ne
Not only men, but women,
shop. And If you could stop
delivery man and search &
carrying you'd learn the
away in some pocket, or se .
seam, you'd find an inconspicudlis a8
of dope. It might be oplasl k¢
morphine or cocaine, gepend )
taste of the customer, though o
used much. now. It requires g
which is too easily found by
vestigators e 8 =
“There's a popular candy stor I
other neighborhood. You'll be. SREN
from twenly to forty cents for g
candy. The next customer will
$5 to $10 for a box exactly sishik
to outwdrd appearances. Buy i@
those expensive boxes if you canp '
fully remove the chocolate contis BN
each plece of candy, and son ;d’
bon-bons  will be flled Sith S
mprlphln. or hervin tabiets of)
“It's surprising Lo lears,
in the toe of & gk o

in the cormer of a neatly f g
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